
The Hittorie of 

Moore-ditchJ 

Fa/f. Thou haft the mod vnfauory fm iles.and art indcede 
the mod comparatiue rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Hall, 
I prethe trouble meeno more with vanity , 1 would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good names wtre to 
be bought : an old Lord of the Counfell rated mee the other 
day in the ftrcete about you lir; but 1 markt him not, and yet 
he talkt very wifely; but 1 regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely,in the ftreettoo. 

Trince, Thou didft well: for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreets,and no man regardes it, 

Fa/f. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a Samt. thou haft done much harme vnto me Ha/, 
God forgiue thee for it ; Before I knew thee Hall, I knew no. 
thing ; and now am I, If a man fliould fpeake truely, little bet- 
ter than one of the wicked;I muft giue ouer this life ; and I wil 
giue it ouer. By the Lord and 1 doe not, I am avillaine ; He be 
damned for ncuera Kings fonne in Chnftendome? 

Prince. Where lhall we take a purfe to morrow Jacl^ef 

Fall. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, lie makeone.- andld© 
not,call mevillaine,and BatFellme. 

Prmce. I fee a good amendment of life in theej from pray* 
ing,toPurfe taking. 

f alf. Why, Hall; tis my vocation Hall: tis no fin for a man 
tolabour in his vocation. Enter Paynes. 

Pojnns. Now fliall we know if Gads hill haue fee a match ; 
O, if men were to bee faued by merit, what hole in Hellwere 
hot enough for him/ Thisisthe rnoft omnipotent Villaine 
that euer cryed, Stand,to a true man. 

Prince . Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweete Hall. What fayes Mounfteur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir lohn Sacke and Sugar,lackcl How 
agrees the Diuell andtheeabout thy foulc, that thou folded 
him on Good-friday laft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? 

Trin. Sir lohn {lands to his word, the Diuell fhall haue hit 
bargaine, for he was neuer a breaker of Prouerbes : hce will 
giue the Diuell his due, 
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Paines. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 

^ Prmce, Elfe he had been damn’d for Cofening the diuell. 

Pay. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
’ c l 0 cke early at Cjadshill^htxt are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and Traders riding to London with fat 
purfes, I haue vizards for you ali; you haue horfes foryour 
lclues:Gads-hillhc$ to night in Roche ft er, I haue befpoke Tap- 
per to morrow night in F aft cheap e $ we may do it as fecure as 
fleepe: ifyou will goe,I will ftufteyourpurfesful oferownes; 
if you wil not, tarry at home and behang’d. 

Fa//. Heare ye Y edward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

pay. You will chops. 

Fa/f Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prince * Who, I rob? 1 a theefefnot I by my faith. 

Fa/f. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
jliip in thee, nor thou camft not of the blood royali, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten fhillings. 

Prince. Wcil,thcn once in my daies Ile be a madcap, 

Fa/f Why,thats wcllfaid. 

Trince. W ell,come what will, I le tarry at home. 

Fa/f By the Lord jle be a traitor then, when thou art King. 

Trince. I care not. 

Poin. Sir lohn, I prethee leaue the Prince & me alone, I will 
lay him down fuch reafonsfor this aducncure, that he fhal go. 

Fa^ Wei, God giue thee the fpiritofperfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that w hat thou fpeakeft may jnoue.&what 
he heares may be beleeued,that the Prince, ma} (for recrea- 
tion fake) proue a falfe theef 5 for the poore abufes of the time 
want countenance : farewell, you fhal find me in Eaftcheap , 

Prt. Farcwel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollown fummer. 

Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row.l haue a ieaft to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falftafte.Haruej, RofsiH, and Gads -hill, fhal rob tnofe men that 
we haue already way-laid* your felfe and I, will not be there: 
and when they haue the booty, ifyou and 1 do not rob theme 
cut this head from my fhoulders. 
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